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UR Author fears the Criticks of the Stage, 
Who, like Barbarians, ſpare nor Sex, nor Age; 
She trembles at thoſe Cenſors in the Pit, 
Who think Good-Nature foews a Want of Wit : 
Suh Malice, O] what Muſe can undergo it? 
To ſa ve themſelves, they always damn the Peet. 
Our Author flies from ſuch a partial Fury, 
As wary Lovers from the Nymphs of Drury: 
Te the few candid Judges for a Smile 
She humbly ſues, te recompence her Teil. 
To the bright Circle of toe Fair, Ae next 
Commils ler Cauſe, with anxious Doubts perplext. 


l here can ſte with ſuch Hopes of Favour kneel, 


As to theſe Tudgei, who her Frailties feel ? 
A few Miftakes, her Sex may well excuſe, 


Aud juch a Plea, Ns Woman en refuſe: 


4 


FA ſhe ſucceeds, a Woman gains Applauſe, 

bat Female but muſt favour ſuch a Cauſe ? 
Her Faults, —whate'y tte are—t'en paſs em bs, 
Au i only on her Beauties fix your Eye. 

In Plays, like Feffels fo. ting on the Sea, 

There's none fo Twiſe to dus te their Deſtiny. 

In this, beweer, the Filets Skill appears, 

W hile by the Sra»s his conſtant Courſe he fleers x 
Fighthy aur Author does her Judgment He tu, 
Thut for her Safity die relies on Ten. 

Yuur Approbation, Fair-ones, can't but move 
Tie /tubborn Hearts, which firſt you tanght ta. lows : 
The men mift all oppland this Play of Ours, 
Fer ue dare tee with aer Eyes ti an yours. 
A 3 


Dramatis Perfoace. 


MEN. 
Den Lopez, a Grandee of Portugal. Mr. Tafewell. 
Don Felix 8 Mr. Gervick. 
with Y:olante. 


Frederick, A Merchant. Mr. Uper. 


Don Pedro, Father to Violante. Mr. Burton. wi 
Col. Britton, A Scotchman. - - Mr. Palmer. 
Gibby, His Footman. - Mr. Fohnſox. 
Lefſards, Servant to Felix. - Mr. Woodward. 
WOMEN. 
Deſign'd for a Nun | 
Dama Po, 5 by her Father, ue u. 
| Love with Felix. 
Dexna Iſabella, Siſter to Felix. - Mrs. Davies. 
Flora, Her Maid. - - - - Mrs. Choe. 
tris, Maid to Volante. - Miſs Miners. 


Alguzil, Attendants, Servants, &c. 
SCENE LISBON. 
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ei, Euter Don Lopez meeting Frederick. 
Fred. Y Lord, Don Lopez. 
| 
UE . . f ; 
i = ite contrary ; his Fever increaſes, they | 
2 — Surgeons are of Opinion his Wound 
is mortal. 2 
Fred. Your Son Dos Felix is ſaſe I 5 
5 


impatient to hear from Felix, yet his Safety i 

Concern. Fortune has maliciouſly ftruck a 

us in the Affairs of Life, but ſhe has done me the 

nour to unite our Souls. | 
D. Lop. I am not i 

: my Son and 1 e 


Morals, and t your Want of noble Birth. 
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Fred. "Thats Nature's Fault, my Lord; 'tisfome Com- 
fort not to owe one's Misfortune to one's yet *tis 
able not to regret the Want of noble Blith. | 
Los. „ hogs ſuch excellent Parts as yau * 
are Maſter of, be eclipſed by mean Extraction. 

Frad. Such Commendation would make me vain, my 
Lond, did you not caſt in the Allay of my Extraction. 

D. Lop. There's no Condition of Life without its 
Cares, and it is the Perfeftion of a Man to wear em as 
eaſy as he can; this unfortunate Duel of my Son's does 
not paſs without Impreſſion. But fince tis paſt Preven- 
tion, all my Concern is now, how he eſcape the 
Puniſhment; if Antonio dies, Felix ſhall England. 

You have been there; what Sort of People are the Fu- 


bf ? 

Fred. My Lord, the Eng:if are by Nature, what the 
ancient Romans were iſcipline, couragious, bold, 
ardy, and in love with Liberty. Liberty is the Idol i 
f the Ergiih, under whoſe Banner all the Nation lifts; Þ» * 


inſenſib 


abend he 5s rich 
and 
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Fred. One Way, my Lord. But what will the World 

fay of ſuch a Match ? 
„ „ e ee | 

» 0 Inclination for ſuch a * 
 H much in the | 


D. Lop.. There I believe you are 
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D. Lap. ey—and that wa purchaſe dg thing 
and fo Adieu. [ Exit. 


Fred. Monſtrous ! Theſe are the Reſolutions which 
— Amr +) of Matrimony——he is rich, and 
uments, indeed ! Could I but 

ads them to the Fri ip of Don Felix, what might I 
not hope ? But a Merchant, and a Grandee of Spain, 
are inconſiſtent names—L:iſardo From whence came 


you ?. 
Enter Liſſardo in a Riding Habit. 
That Letter will inform Sir. 
17 . Wen 
him ſo; I have another to deliver which 
— 8 
Fred. To Vidante, I ſuppoſe. 
5, [ Exit. 
1 Dear Pit, i the two chief Nleſ- 
— 4. 22 
ſight of thoſe is ts tive: 122 
thing of ON a. hone bir => ven 
to — E 5 1 to ſee Violante, 
2 Felix. 


Pray Heaven he comes undiſcover d. Ha l Colonel 
Britton. 


Enter Colonel Britton in a Riding Habit. 


Col. Frederick, I rejoice to ſee thee. 

Fra. What brought you to Ln, Colonel? 
+, » Gol. La Fortune de la Guerre, as the French ſay: I have 

nnd the thee lf years im Ipin, but my Coun- 
| 3 Pon lar hays for Chit Br, 61 
* 1 ſo 1 
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wou'd accept 

Fred. So far from Trouble, Colonel, I ſhall take it as 

a particular Favour ; what have we here ? | 
Col. My Footman, this is our Country Dreſs, you 

muſt know, which, for the Honour of Scotland, I make 

all my Servants wear. 


your Offer, Frederick. 


Enter Gibby in a Highland Dreſs. 


Gib. What mun I de with the Horſes, an like yer 
Honour, they will tack cold gin they ſtand in the 


Fred. Oh! I'll take care of them, that hon Faſquez. 


— - 
Put thoſe Horſes which that honeſt Fellow will 
into my Stable, do you hear ? and feed them well. 
Vaf. Yes, Sir. —Sir, by my Maſter's Order, I am, Sir, 
moſt obſequi 
| the Way. goa? 
Gib. Sbleed, r 
Iſe tee hungry to feed on Compli 
Fred. Ha, ha, a comical F 
you like our Country, Colonel ? 
Col. Why Faith, Frederick, a Man might paſs 
Time agreeable enough with-inſide of a Nunnery ; 
to bchold ſuch Troops of ſoft, plump, tender, melting, 
wiſhing, nay willing Girls too, thro' a damn'd 
give: us B. ittom ftrong Temptation to 
rederick, your Prieſts are wicked 


. 


that may 

Fred. I own Wenching is ſomething more 
here than in England, where Women's Liberties 
ſubſervient to — i 


ir Inclinations, and Huſbands ſeem 
* 4 — * . ö 
| * 
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[/ab. Any where to avoid i 
Huſband is as terrible to me as the Sight 
25 


5 
of a 
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Fetter but Inclination : The Cuſtom of our Country in- 


flaves us from our very Cradles, firſt to our Parents, 
next to our Huſbands; and when Heaven is ſo kind 


fill aſurp Authority, 


Wives, or Widows, we are little better than Slaves 


— 5 


; fo that Maids, 


to 
the Tyrant Man; therefore, to avoid their Power, I re- 


Jab. What care I, there will be no Man to plague 
me. 


uit. No, nor what's much worſe, to pleaſe you 
neither Ad'ſlife, Madam, you are the firſt Woman that 


er deſpair d in a Chriſtian Country——Were I in 


your Place 
Jab. Why, what wou'd your Wiſdom do if you were? 
Hnis. Pd imbark with the firit fair Wind with all my 


Jewels, and ſeek my Fortune on t'other fide the Water; 


no Shore can treat you worſe than your own ; there's 
ne er a Father in Chri//endom ſhould make me marry any 


. Enter Don Lopez. 


Lep. Muſt you ſo, Miſtreb ? but I ſhall take Care to 


prevent you. Afar. Iſabella, whither are you going, 


my Child? 
Jab. Ha? my Fathg! to Church, Sir. 


Lop. Your Devotion muſt need: be very firong, or 
your! 


: 
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your Memory weak, my Dear; why, Veſpers ar© 
Top the ths Night; come, come, you ſhall have a bet- 
ter Errand to Church than to fay your Prayers there. 
Don Guzman is arriv'd in the River, and I expect hun 
aſhore To-morrow. 

Lab. Ha, To-morrow ! | 

Lop. He writes me Word, That his Eſtate in Hel/and 
is worth 12000 Crowns a Year, which, together with 
what he had before, will make thee the happieſt Wife 


in Liſbon. 
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ACT IL 


SCENE, à Room in Don Pedro's Houſe. 


Enter Donna Violante reading 4 Letter, and Flora 
OF 


Flora. 


2 — bon not charm the . — 


nothing charms that does not 
5 ry Ey, of the four and twenty 
2828 from the ſame Hand, muſt 


et mars nk: Cer Bill of Exchange. 


Vio. Thy Taſte is my Averſion— Readt] My al 


ſince Life's not Life exiPd thee, 


fix Weeks Abſence has been 
in Love's — ſix hundred Vears; when it is dark, 


expect the wonted Signal at thy Window, till when, 
adieu, thine more than his own, Felix. 


Flo. Who wou'd not have faid as much to a 


of her Beauty, and twenty Thouſand Pounds. Were 1 


a Man, methinks, I cou'd have faid a Hundred finer 


Things; I would have co d your Eyes to the Stars, 
your Teeth to Ivory, your 2s r Lips 
Alabaſter, 


to Coral, your Neck to 
your Shape to 


Vio. No more of your Ds Truth is the beſt 
in a Lover—What Proof remains ungiven of 
his e? When his Father threatned to diſmherit kim, 


| . Don Antonio's Siſter, from whence ſprang thi vs 


B 3 


me to thy Arms. Frederick and 


b 


| 
| 


As ctw: 
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fay you? Is Felix ill ? What's his 


I. How 
Per? H 


* 


A Wo wan keeps a SECRET. 


— 8 


* 


+> we NE Oe * 


— 203 6s Is 24 £t 42171711 137 11 4. th 


* 


T4 The WONDER: 


Vis. Why, ſure are in Love, L; did not 
you fay, but now, Nee 


Balls Madam ! Odflife, I aſk your Pardon, 


: ir I. had miſlaid ſome Waſh Balls of m 
Maſter's _ and becaufe I cou'd not thi 


Drum. 
Vio. Poor Felix There, wear that Ring for 
Maſter's Sake, and let him Know I ſhall be to 


PE 


my g F 


( 
Li. I ſhall Madam—{puts en the Ring) wethinks | 


a Diamond-Ring is a vaſt Addition to the little Finger 
of a Gentleman. (admiring bis Haz? 

Flo. That Ring muſt be mine —— Well L 
What Haſte you make to un 

how the Fellow ftands ! 1 

fc Egad, methinks I a very pretty Hand— 
— white——and the Shape Faith, I never 
minded it ſo much before ! In my Opinion it is 

a very fine ſhaped Hand———and becomes a Di 

11 as well as the firſt Grandee s in Portugal. 
The Man's * ported! Is this your Love! 


| Jantee Air——Well, I am perſuaded 
I want 1 2241 and a Title, to make me 


a very fine — ( Struts about. 
Fb. Sweet Mr. Lifardo, (curteſying) I I may pre- 
ſume to ſpeak to you, without 1 your hitle 


Fi. D 


| Ring unproves one! 


"Lp Ct ala Szuff.) Now in my Mind I take 


v4! 


your Pardon——Is it to f 


£7 22 
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out, I an 


Man. 


well! I ſuppoſe 
Acquaintance— 
yes of a 

don't be 


ſparkle in the Eyes 


ery 
and I 


fay——V 
Ins. 
bribe an old 


certainly fall in fome- 


you 


of a 


"= 


fay! Spoke with the Air of a 


! Prithee 
him away) if I mayn't keep your Ring, 
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Li. I fly, Madam. (Exit. Liſſ. and Flora. 
Vio. The Day draws in, and Night,. _—the 
Lover's Friend advances—— Night more welcome than 
the Sun to me, becauſe it brings my Love. . 

Flor. (Shrieks within) Ah Thieves, Thieves! Mur- 
der, Murder ! 

Vie. (Shriek:) Ah! defend me Heaven! What do I 
hear? Felix is certainly purſu'd, and will be taken. 


my 
Candle, and is bringing a dead Perſon in his Arms into 
our Houſe. | 


uu 
8 GY. | 


T2887 fer 


A. 
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he. 
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Flor. Vielante, Senior——He is a handſome Cavalier 


Cal. Are you ſhe, Madam? 

Fur. Only her Woman, Senior. 

Cal. Your humble Servant, Mrs. Pray be careful of 
the Lady—— ( gives her two Moydores.) (Exit Cal. 

Flor. Iwo Moydores! Well he is a generous Fellow. 
This is the only Way to make one careful; I find all 
Countries underſtand the Conſtitution of a Chamber- 
maid. 


Eater Violante. 


Vio. Was you diſtracted Flora? To tell my Name to a 
Man you never faw |! Unthinking Wench ! Who knows 
what this may turn to—What is the Lady dead! Ah! 
defend me Heaven, tis /abeila, Siſter to my Felix, 
what has hahn her? Pray Heaven he's fafe—— Run 
and fetch ſome cold Water, [ Exit Flora, and enters with 
Water.) Iſabella, Friend ſpeak to me, Oh! ſpeak to me, 
or J ſhall die with Apprehenſion. 

Flor. See, ſhe revives. 


1/ab. O! hold, my deareſt Father, do not force 
indeed I cannot love him. 
Vio. How wild ſhe talks. 
Lab. Ha! where am I ? 
Hoe. With one as ſenſible of thy Pain as thou thy 

ſelf canſt be. . 
— Violante! What kind Star preſerved, and lodg'd 
me here ? . | 
Flor. It was a Terreſtrial Star call'd a Man, Madam; 
pray Jupiter he proves a lucky one. 
Lab. Oh! I remember now, forgive me dear Fiolaxte, 
ran ſo much upon the Danger I ef- 


Tab. 
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| Jab. I find he is a Gentleman; and if he be but un- 
married, I cou'd be content to follow him all the World 
over,—But I ſhall never ſee him more I fear. (Sighs 


No. What makes 
Tb. The Fear of fa 


you ? 

Jab. Yes, if you'll conceal me two or three Days. 

Fis. You command my Houſe and Secrecy. 

Jad. I thank you, Yiolante.—I wiſh you wou'd ob- 
lige me with Mrs. Flora a while. ' 

Vio. Pl fend for her to you—T muſt watch if Dad be 
fill aſleep, or here will be no Room for Felix. 

Exit. 

Leb. Well I don't know what ails me, 1 

with I cou d find this Stranger out. 


Enter Flora. 


Cn FRO FRO REFS FRG 


SS oY 


» he Fir. Does your Lad ip want me, Madam ? 

ns Jah. Ay, Mrs. Flora, 1 refove to make you my 
Fler. 1 ſhall endeavour to diſcharge my Duty, A. 

— 0 1998228 and les you th accept this as 

1 © | 

Dnvey 

Door, 


n 
dye! 
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ſhall draw 


tho at the 


not even Feli 


E 15 
Lips, elix, 
5 1 hear him coming, retire into 


um theſe 


Z 


112 


(Exit. 
Fate. 


Violante, upon thy Promiſe my ve- 


1 Remember, 
. —— 
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, 
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thee, may I ſhare thy 
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Enter Flora with Felix. 
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Fel. ule Name by accident too, do 
2 by do they 
4 ade I the Window, Madam, 
hich T fancy to : he 40 
ſhall I admit him !  ( feds 
Vio. Admit Diſtraction rather, thou art the Cauſe of 
this, unthiaking Wretch ! 


you 

gee we III know the Bottom of 
7 

Fla. Scout, I ſcorn your Words, Senior. 


F.o. Nay, nay, nay, nay, you muſt not leave me. 
runs and catches hold of him: 


F.. It muſt be the Colonel; now 4 
ter to him. , 
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hold I conjure | 
— May I not be 


your Sex——Then allow a Woman 
the ſame Rule to keep a Secret. | 

Fel. Honour, what haſt thou to do with Honour, 
that canſt admit ityof Lovers ? A Secret ? 
ha, his Affairs are faſe, who truſts hi 
16 a Woman's Keeping ; but you need give yourle 


er 
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I am to meet a Lady upon 
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- Gay you 
Inis. She never greatly car d for me after finding you 
and I together ; but you are very grave, methunks, 


* 


Lif. [ 


ker. K. 2 F. g. 


d! is 
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whi- _ 
you 
— 
ſome 
there 
e can 
There 
pretty 
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Lady 
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Fl. So, fo, very well! I there was an In- 
trigue between him and ris, for all he has forſworn it 
ſo often. [ Hide. 


| Jnis. Nor han't you ſeen Fhra fince you came to 


Town. 
Fh. Ha! How dares ſhe name my Name ? 
Life No, by this Ki I haut. [Kiſſes ber. 


[Lfde. 
3 


; why did not I always tell thee 


Fl. Did you fo, Villain! [Strikes hm a Box on the Ear. 
uf | 2. ſhe here! I have made a fine of 
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Inis. Ba! "Tis Don Felix's Voice; I wou'd not have 
him find me here, with his Footman, fur the Woi 2 

Fel. (Within) Why Liard, Liſardo! f : 

7 Coming, Sir. What a Pox will you do? 

Bleſs me, which Way ſhall I get out ! 
z . Nay, Nay, wo. you muſt een ſet your Quarrel afi!2, 
be mewed — preia 
— or © or red are, it ou. 
there is no ay it! my 

Flo. Put me any where, rather than that; come, 
come, let me in. (He opens the Profs, and jhe 

goes in. 

Init. Pll fee her hang'd, before I'll go into the Place 
where ſhe is. Ill truſt Fortune with my Deliverance : 
Here us'd to be a Pair of back Stairs, I'Il try to find 
them out. [ Ext. 

Enter Felix and Frederick. 

Fel. Was you aſleep, Steh. that you did not hear 
me call ? 

; - hear you, and anſwer'd you, I was com- 
ing, 

Fel. Go get the Horſes ready ; PII leave Lien to- 
night, never to ſee it more. 

Li, Hey day ! what's the Matter now? — 

Fred. Pray tell me, Des Fel:x ! what has 

Temper thus ? 

Fel. A Woman— Oh Friend, who can name Woman, 
and forget Inconitancy ! 

Fred. This from a Perſon of mean Education were 
excuſable, ſuch low Sufpicions have their Source from 
vulgar Converfation ; Men of your politer Taſte never 
raihly cenſur Come, this is ſome * 
louſy—Love raiſes many Fears. 

Fil. No; my Ears conveyed the Truth into my 
Tleart, and Reatog juitifies 4 Anger: Fines _ 


32 The WONDER: 
nothing left but thee, in Lisbon, which can 
i chro his = © 
Heart puniſh thy Infidelity ! | 
Enter Liſſardo. 


Li Oh! Sir, here's your Father Dan Lopez coming 
.. 

. for as ſoon as I ſaw him, I 
_—_————- br bay a 
old Gentleman will be very much diſpleaſed at Ac 


Wy Quick, quick, begone, he is here. 


Exter Don Lopez, Healing as be enters. 


» Alguzil, wait you without till I call for you. 

2 Affair * here—which—requires 

that if you have any Body within Ear-ſhot, 

order them to reure. 

7 eren? I 
Lop. Why then, Sir, I muſt tell you, & you 
better have pitch'd upon any Man in Portug to have 
*mjur'd, than L 
Fed. ( Peeping } What means my Father ? 
Fred. I underſtand you not, my Lord! 

Log. Tho' I am old, I have a Son——Als Why 
name 1 him? He knows not the Diſhonour of my 


| : i of his Houſe 
Fel. I am confounded! The Diſhonour ob? 


e 
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Fred. Explain yourſelf, my Lord! I am not conſci- 
ous of any diſhonourable Action to any Man, much leſs 


to Lordſhi 
you have debauch'd my Daughter. 


your p. 
H nE Siſter ' Impoſſible! He could not, 
0 my : | 
durſt not be that Villain. 
Fred. My Lord, I ſcorn fo foul a 
at leaſt, there- 


or by St. Authony Pl 


ou. 
Fred. Reſtore her, my Lord! Where ſhall I find her? 
* I have thoſe that will ſwear ſhe is here in your 
uic. 


againſt her Marriage with Don Guzman yeſterday ? 

Fred. The Diſagreeabienefs of :uch a Match, I fear'd, 

wou'd gi r 
d with your ; that was all, my Lord! 

Lop. And fo you help'd her thro' the Window to 


make her difobey. 
Fel. Ha, Siſter gone 


bold to ſearch your Houſe : Here, call in the Alguzile— 
Flora. (Peep az) The Alguzite ! What in the Name 
of Wonder will become of me! 
Fred. The Alguzile ! * you'll repent thi 
2 


is. 
Enter 
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Enter Alguzile and Attendants. 


Lop. No, Sir, tis you that will it: I you, 
in the King's Name, to aſſiſt me in finding of m 
ter ure leave no Part of the Houſe un- 
learch'd ; come, follow me. (Gets toward the Door 
 euhere Felix is; Frederick draws, and plants himſelf 
before the Door. 

F, ed. Sir, I muſt firſt know by what Authority, you 
pretend to ſearch my Houſe, before you enter here. 

A . How! Sir, dare you preſume to draw 
Sword upon the Repreſentative of Majeſty ? I am, Sir, 
I am his Majeſiy's Agua le, and the very Quinteſſence of 
Authority therefore put up your Sword, or I ſhall 
order vou to be knock'd down——For know, Sir, the 
Breath of an 4/zuzile is as dangerous as the Breath of a 
Demi-Culwerin. 

Lep. She is certainly in that Room, by his 
the Door———if he diſputes your Authority, 
him down, I ſay. 

Fred. I ſha'l ſhow you ſome Sport firſt ! the Woman 

_ 1 wn _— — 2 
which III preſerve f ight at the 
. Ga be 

Lop. , I ſay; I can 

there—force his Sword from him "Wikio Hows ene ane? 
Joins Frederick.) 
Fel. Villains, ſtand off! aſſaſſinate a Man in his own 


8 


Ag. Ha, his Son! Here's five hundred Pounds good, 
my Brethren, if Antonio dies, and that's in the Sur- 
n's Power, and he's in love with my Daughter, you 
Don Felix ! I command you to ſurrender your- 

felf into the Hands of Juſlice, in order to raiſe 
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Fred. Did not I tell you wou'd repent, my Lord. 
ho! Within 2 Servants ) arm your- 
and let not a Man in nor out but Fel 


Death, and twenty Piſtoles however Things v: 
and theſe honeſt Fellows to drink my Health: 

Ag. Say you fo. my Lord! Why look ye, my Lord, 
I bear the young Gentleman no Ill-will, my Lord; if I 
but the fire hundred Pounds, my Lord——why, 
ye, my Id — Tis the fame l hing to me whe- 
Son be hanged or not, my Lord, 


ther your 

Fel. S:ounJrels. 
Lop. Ay, well, thou art a good-natur'd Fellow, the: 

is the Truth ont — Come then, we'll to the Tavern, 

and fign and fea! this Minute. O Filiz, be careful of 

thyſelf, or thou wilt break my Heart. ( Exit Lopez, 


and Attendants.) 
Fel. Now, Frederick, tho" I onght to thank you for 
your Care of me, yet till I am fatizfied as to my Fa- 
ther's Accuſations, I can't return the Acknow 
I owe you: Know you aught relating to my Siſter ? 
D 3 Fred. 
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Fred. J hope my Faith and Truth are known to yo 
And here by both I ſwear, I am ignorant of every 
Thing relating to your Father's Charge. 

Fel. Enough, 1 do believe thee. Oh Fortune 
Where will thy Malice end! 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, I bring joyful News, I am told that 
Den Antonio is out of er, and now in the Palace. 

Fel. 1 wiſh it be true, then I'm at Liberty to watch 
my Rival, and pup my Sitter. Prithy, Frederick, in- 
form thyſelf of the Truth of this Report. 

Fred. 1 will this Minute—Do yeu hear, let no body 
in to Don Felix till my Return. ( Exit. 

Ser. PII obſerve, Sir. (Ent. 

Fla. ( Preping They have almoſt frighted me out of 
my Wits Pm fure—— Now Felix is alone, I have 
a goce Mind to pretend I came with a Meſlage from 
my Lady; but then how ſhall I fay I came into the 


- Cupboard. ( 4fiae. 
Enter a Servant, ſteming to epfoſe the Entrance of 
fame body. 


Ser. I tell you, Madam, Den Felix is not here. 
Jie. bin] I tell you, Sir, he is here, and I will 
ſee bim (breaks in) You are as difficult of Acccfs, Sir, as 
a firſt Miniiter of State. 
| — My — * 2 (Shuts the Preſi cloſs. 
el. If your Viſit was n'd to Frederick, Madam 
he i abroad. | Y 
Vio. No, Sir, the Viſit is to you. 
Fel. You are very punctual in your Oeremonies, Ma- 
Vio. Tho I did not ceme to return your Viſit, but 


to take that which your Civulity ought to have brought 
me. 


Fel, 
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Fel. If my Ears, my Eyes and my underſtanding ly'd, 
than 3 ama iÞ your Wade, elſe not, Madam. * 


* I will not charge them with a Term fo groſs, 

fay they ly d, but call it a Miſtake, nay call it any 
to excuſe my Felix—Covu'd I, think | ye, cou'd I 
of Pride i far, poorly to diſſemble a Paſſion 
not feel? Or ſeek a Reconciliation, with 
F Rn? Bs dren if I had enter- 
tained another, ſhou'd I not rather embrace this 
pleas'd with the Occaſion that rid me of your Viſits 
e me Freedom to enjoy the Choice which you 
I have made; have I any Intereſt in thee but my 
I bound by ought but Inclination to ſub- 
thee—No Law whilſt fingle binds us to 


? Oh, Felix There 
Faith ! — OS OR. 
Sceptics there will diſbelieve their Sight. 
Enter Servant. | 
Fel. Your Notions are too reſin d for mine, Mad: m. 


How now, what do you want ? 


Ser. Only my Maiter's Clcak out of this Prefs, Sir, 
ers lO! The Devil, the Devil. 
[O7ens the Preſs, fees Flora, and roars out. 
Ve. Ha, a Woman conceal'd ! Very well Felix / 
Flo. Diſcover'd! Nay then Legs befriend me. 
[ Runs out. 
Fel. A Woman in thePreſs ! [ Exter Liſſardo. 
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How the Devil came a Woman there, Sirrah ? 


ſpeak with my 


ing, Li that 
Sets 66 a 
! without Heſitation, and 


Madam, my Sincerity wants no Excuſe. 
Li. I am —— ens ens ane the other, 


that can't think of a Lye. (Aut. 
Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this Woman back inftantly, I'll 
know what Buſineſs ſhe had here! 


Fie. Not a flep; your Maſter ſhan't be put to the 


Bluſh—— Come, a Truce, Felix! Do you aſk me no 
eee ee e 


; where I own no Crime, but 


Ne. Infolent! Nay, if infead of owning your Fault 


you endeavour to infult my Patience, I mult tell you, Sir, 
you don't behave yourſelf like that Man of Honour 


n . 


me upon your own Inconſtancy ; tis plain you are 


falſe yourſelf, and would make me the 


En Sin 


sgh .. Fr 
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and now my Father's Will ſhall be obeyed without the 


leaſt Reluctance. [Exit. 

Fel. Oh, ſtubborn, ftubborn Heart, what wilt thou 
do? Her Father's Will ſha!l be obey'd; Ha! That car- 
ries her to a Cloyſter, and cuts off all my Hopes at 
once——By Heaven ſhe ſhall not, muſt not leave me 
No, ſhe is not falſe, at leaſt my Love now repreſents 
her true, becauſe I fear to loſe her: Ha! Villain, art 
thou here! [turns upon Liffardo] tell me this Moment 
who this Woman was, and for what intent ſhe was here 
31 

Li , ve me, and Fil you 
the whole Truth. [ /a bs on his Knees. 
Fel. Out with it then 


Li. It, it, it, was Mrs. Flora, Sir, Donna Violante's 
Woman—you muſt know, Sir, we have had a ſneak- 
ing Kindreſs for one another a great while—She was 
not willing you ſhould know it; ſo when ſhe heard 

Voice, ſhe ran into the Cloaths-Prefs ; I wou'd 


Life. Yes, Sir yes. 1 
Fel. I muſt convince Wend Oh! 
d . denn cool 
* grew high—Nor can | ſtruggle longer 
my Fate ; I cannot quit her, no I cannor, fo abſolute 
a Conqueſt has ſhe gain'd—Woman's the greateſt ſo- 
vereign Power on Earth. 


In vain Men ftrive their Tyranny to quit, 
Their Eyes command, an! force 222. 


So rug [ ſeen a mettled Fad 85 
Tear up the Ground and tofs his bigh, 
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Till fore experient's Maſter found the Way, 


With Spur and Rein to make bis Pride obey. 
Scene the Terreire de paſſe, 


„it is impoſſible for me to wait of 


ſay it is inconſiſtent with my Circumſtances, 
for me to admit of it, 
ith me then—1 lodge at one 
juſt by here, he is a very 
honeſt Fellow, and I dare confide in his Secrecy. 


ings pray ? 
Col. Heart, Soul, and Body into the Bargain. 


| Bargain. [ 
Gib. Au my Sol, they mak muckle Wards about it, 
Iſe ſeer weary with ftanding, Iſe e en take a Sleep. 
Lies daun. 
Lab. Wi whe «Lok & matt el Colonel. 


Cal. Thou 


Lab. 
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The queen 
{1 þ 


fill o Wem, to ſeat a Whore-hunting aftcr 


be 
ce Devil—What Gat ſal I gang to ſpeer for 
is Wutch now n — 


Treaſurer—or his M 
i Px 12 na — 


PZN paſſing along. ) 
Gib. Geud Mon, did ye ſee a Woman, a Lady, ony 


gate here away enow ? | 
Eng. WEIS a am many. What kind of a 
Woman is it you enquire after? 


Gib. Geud troth, ſhe's ne Kenſpekle, ſhe's aw in a 


Eng. Man. — Wo ſome 2 —_— 
brought over you, I ſuppoſe, I no 
| 6 kenſpekle quotha ! 

' Gib. Huly, huly, Mon, the Deel pike out yer E 
and then you'll fee the bater, ye Egli bag Pudin Tike. 
Man. What ſays the Fellow ? 1122 xg to Gibby. 
2 
2 yer Shanks—an gin I heer meer a yer din, deal 
am Sal, Sir, but Iſe crack your Crown. 

Mar. Get you gone, you Scotch Raſcal, and 
thank your Heathen Dialect, which I don't underſtand, 
that you han't your Bones broke. 

Gib. Ay! an ye do no underſtond a Scots Man's 
Tongue es underſtcnd a Sco:s Man's 
Gripe: W Man now, Sir ? 
| [ Lays bold of him, Fri les up his Heels, and gets 

aftride over him. ] 
Here 


Bt — 
1 


* Farnication. 
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Are Violante crit the Stage; Gibby jumps us fron 

the Man, and bruſhes up to Violante. 

Gib. I vow, Madam, but I am glad that yee and T1 
are foregather'd. 

Vio. What wou'd the Fellow have? 

Gib. Nothing, away, Madam, wo worthy yer Heart. 
wat a muckle deel a Miſchief had yee like to bring 
upon poor Gibby ? 

Vio. The Man's drunk. 

Gib. In troth am I not——An gin I had not fond 

„Madam, the Laird knows when I ſhou'd ; for my 
4 without Ty dings of 


mn go about your Buſineſs, or III have 
Wo... 7 
Gib. Geud Faith, my maſter has e en dun that te yer 
Honds, Madam. 
Vio. Who is your Maſter, Friend? 
Gb. Mony e en ſpiers the gat they ken rig at weel It 
n no fo lang ſen ye wi him, I wiſh he ken yie 
haafe as weel as ye him. 
Vio. Pugh, the Creature's mad or miftakes m2 for 
ſome Body elſe ; and I ſhou'd be as mad as he, to talk 
to him any longer. [Exit. 


Enter Liſſardo at 55. upper End of the Stage. 


Lig. So, ſhe's gone Home, I fee. What did that 
Scotch Fellow want with her? I'll try to find it out; 
ps I ay diſcover ſamething that may make my 

alter Friends with me a 
Geb. Are ye gaune, Madam, a deel ſcope in yer 
Company, for I'm as weeſe as I was? but Fil bide and 
fee whaſe Houſe it is, gin I can meet wi ony Civil Bo- 
dy to ſpier at.——Weel of aw Nien in the Warld, I 
thiak gur Scats Men the greateſt Feuls, to leave their 
wal favuur'd honeſt Women at Hoam, to iu vallop- 
br | . Mo 
d 
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ings here, that ſhame ts 
peer Men like me, are forc'd to 
ps; a Pimp! Godſwarbit, Giby' ne er be 
— in ro i Trade; I 


G4. And did ye ee x Lady gangiin but 

G6. a in now ? 
Li Yes I did. 

Gib. And dee ken her te ? 

Lifſ. It was Danna Violante his Daughter; what 9 4 
Devil makes him ſo inquiſitive? Here is 
it, that's certain. Tis a cold Morning, Bruther; Chet 
think you of a Dram ? 

Gib. In troth, very weel, Sir. 

Lifſ. You ſeem an honeſt Fellow; prithee let's drink 
to our better Acquaintance. 

Gib. Wi aw my Heart, Sir, gang yer Gat to the next 
Houſe, and Ie follow ye. 

Liff. Come along then. [Exzr. 

G46. 5 de Mendiſa. Donna Vielamte his 
Daughter ; s as right as my now—lfe need 
na meer, Tü aka dank, _ RT 


Te bri bim News will mak his Heart Blee ; 
= Deel Pimp for —- (Exit. 
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OODOOOOUOIOOOOOOVY) 
ACT 1M. 


Scene, Violante's Lodging-. 


Enter Iſabella, in 4 gay Temter, and Violante out of 
Humour. 


Y Dear, I have been ſ:eking you this half 
Hour to tell you the lucky Adven- 


Tab. 
ture. 


four and Twenty. 

Lab. ny Woes, I won't think of them; I 
hope all my Mis fortunes are paſt. 
6. And mine all . 
I have ſeen the Man I like. 
And I have ſeen the Man that I cou d with to 


Vio. Moſt true. 
Jab. Some Villain has traduc'd him to you. 
Vio. No, Jſabella, I love too well to truſt the Eyes of 
others; I never credit the ill judging world, or form 
Suſpicions upon vulgar Cenſures; no, I had ocular 

Proof of his Ingratitude. 
E 2 | Jab 


* * 
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Jab. Then am I moſt unhappy ; my Brother was the 
orly Pledge of Faith betwixt us; if he has forfeited 
your Favour, I have no Title to your Friendſhip. 

Vio. You wrong my Friendſhip Vabella; own 
Merit intitles you to every 'Thing within my Power. 

Jab. Generous Maid—But may I not know what 
Grounds you have to think my Brother falſe. 

Vie. 11 Tſabella, how can I 
ſerve you? 

Js. Thus then—— The Gentleman that 
me hither, I have ſeen and talk'd with upon the — 
, fafſa this Morning, and I find him a Man of Senſe, 
Generofity, and good Humour; in ſhort, he is every 
Thing that I cou like fo a Huſband, and I have —— 
patch d Mrs. Flora to him hither; 1 
forgive the Liberty I have taken. — 

io. Hither, to what Purpoſe ? 
1/ab. To the great untverſal 


Matrimony. 


Purpoſe, 
Via. Matrimony ! Why, do you deſign 2 


Hab. No, Fizlante, you mait do that _—_ 

Vie. I thank you for the Favcur you de 
delice ky pot arrP I manage my — 2 
to be truſted with thoſe of other People ; beſides, if 
Father ſhouid find a Stranger here, it might make him 
berry me into a Mena fer immediately; I can't for my 
Life admire ycur Conduct, to encourage a Perfon alto- 
gether unknown to you.— Twas very imprudent to 
meet him this Morning, but much more fo, to ſend for 
him hither, knowing what Inconveniency you have al- 
ready drawn upon me 

Hab. I am not inſenſible, how far my Misfortunes 
have embarraſt you; and, if you pleaſe, facrifice my 
quiet to your own. 
Vo. Vakindly ur mn ne] not preferr'd your 

$ to every that's dcar to me ? 

Lab. I know ag bai —'1 kca do not deny me this 
laſt Requeſt, when a few Hours » may render 
my Condition, able to clear thy Lame, and bi ing my 


Brother to thy Feet for Pksdon. ia. 


25 
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Lie. I wiſh you don't repent of this Intrigue. I 
poſe he knows you are the tame Woman that he 
in here laſt Night. 

Jab. Not a Syllable of that; I met him veil'd, and 
to his knowing the Houſe, I order d Mrs. Flora 
to bring him by the back Door into the Garden. 

Vio. The very Way which Felix comes; if they ſhould 
meet, there would be fine Work—Indeed, my Dear, I 
can't approve of your Defign. 


Enter Flora. 


For. Madam, the Colonel waits your ure. 
Lie. How durſt you go upon ſuch a Miſtreſs, 


without inting me? 

Jab. "Tis too late to di that now, dear Y:olante. 
I acknowledge the of the Action — But conſi- 
der the Neceſſity of my Deliverance. 

Vio That is i a a weighty Conſideration; well, 
what am I to do? 


Jab. In the next Room Pll give you Inſtructions! in 
the mean time, Mrs. Flora, ſhow the Colonel into this. 

(Exit Flora one Way, and Iſabe lla and 

Violante a.. c:her. } 


Re-enter Flora cui: the Colonel. 


Fl. The Lady will watt en yon preſently, Sir. Erie. 
Col. Very well— U his is a very fruitful Soil. I have 
not been here quite four and twenty Hours, and I have 
three Intrigues upon my Hands already, but I hate the 
Chaſe, without partaking the Game. (Eier Vielante 
wild.) Ha, a fine ſiz d V. oman—Pray Heaven fhe 
proves handſome — I am come to obey your Ladyitup's 
Commands. 

Vis. Are you ſure of that, Colonel. 

Col. If be not very unreaſonable indeed, Madam; 
a Man is but a Man. (Ja h Hand and k:ffes in.] 


3 Fe. 


—ͤ— dep — — 


48 The WONDER: 


Vio. Nay, we have no Time for Compliments, Co- 
lonel. 


Cal. I underſtand you, Madam Montre may wotre 
Chambre. (Takes her in his Arms. 

Vio. Nay, nay, hold Colonel, my Bed-chamber is 
not to be enter'd without a certain Purchaſe. 

Cel. Purchaſe ! Humph, This P 
I ſappoſe, who induſtriouſſy lets out her leiſure Hours. 
(Afde.) Look ye, Madam, you muſt confider we Sol- 
diers are not over-ſtock'd with Money.—But we make 
ample Satisfaction in Love; we have a World of Cou- 
rage upon our Hands now, you know Then prithee 
uk: a Conſcience, and I II try if my Pocket can come 
up to your Price. 


( Puts his Hands into his Packet. 
Ni. Nay, don't give yourſelf the Trouble of drawing 
your Purſe, Colonel, my Deſign is leyel'd at your Per- 


lon, if that be at your own dif 

Col. Ah, that it is Faith, Madam, and PII ſettles it as 
firmly u on hee 
510. As Law can do it. 

Cel. Law in Love- affairs; thou ſhalt have 
Rig! t and Title to it out of pure 
matrimonial Hint again! Gad, I fancy the Women 
- dps Foot to tranſplant the Union into Per- 
tu, al. 


1 2 6. Then you have an Averſion to Matrimony, Co- 


jo el; did you never fee a Woman, in all Travels, 
= That you cou d like ſor a Wife? ä 


Col. A very odd queſtion Do you really expect that 


I ſhould fpeak Truth now? 


Vio. Her Name is 


F.a. I do if you expect to be fo dealt with, Colonel. 
Cl. Why then —Yes. 

F:e. Is ſue in your Country. or this? 
Cal. This is a very pretty kind of a Catechiſm : but 
J don't conceive which Way it turns to Edif cation: In 
this Town | believe, Madzn. | 


Cc. 
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Col. Ay, how is ſhe calFd, Madam? 
Vio. Nay, I afk you that, Sir 


Li 


* Cel. Oh, ho, why ſhe is call'd Pray, Madam, how 

Fe is it you your Name ? 

Is Vie. Colonel, I am not the kappy Woman, nor 
do I wiſn it. 

5, Col. No, Pm ſorry for that. What the Devil does 

4 ( 

1 

te 

1 

ee 

Ie 

f. 

8 

1 


dow, whoſe Perſon I cou'd be content to take, as my 
Father took my Mother, till Death us do part. 
But whom ſhe is, or how diſtinguiſhed, whether Maid, 
- 3 I can't inform you; perhaps you are 
EN Vio. Not to in Suſpence, I am not ſhe, but 
I can give 14 I av job That Lady is a 
Maid of Condition, has ten thouſand Pounds; and if 
you are a fingle Man, her Perſon and Fortune are at 


ice. 
| 4 * the Offer with A. . 5 
A charming art not the ? s 
to — 25 This is a lucky Adventure. 2 
Vio. Once again, Colonel, I tell you I am not ſhe— 
But at Six this Evening, you ſhall find her on the Ter- 
riera de paſſa, with a white Hankerchicf in her Hand; 
get a Prieit ready, and you know the reſt. "SY 
Cel. I ſhall infallibly obſerve your Directions, Ma- 


dam. 
6 Emer 
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— You look, Violante, as if the Sight of 
me. vou Z , as 

Vis. Can I do otherwiſe, when you have the Aſſu- 
„1 Eran 3 foo 9-cay ? 

Fel... „rather call it good Nature, after what 
I heard laſt Night; but fuch regard to Honour, have 1 
in my Love to you, I cannot bear to be ſuſpected, nor 
ſuffer you to entertain falſe Notions of my Truth, with- 
out endeavouring to convince you of my Innocence; fo 
much good Nature have I more than you, /iolarte. 
—— Pray, give me Leave to aſk your Woman one 
Queſtion ; my Man aſſures me fhe was the Perſon you 
ſaw at my Lodgings. 

Fl. I conſeis it, Madam, and aſk your Pardon. 

Vio. Impudent Ba „not to undeceive me ſooner; 
what Buſineſs cou d you have there ? 

Fel. Li ſarùs and the, it ſeems, imitate you and J. 

Fl. I love to follow the Example of my Betters, 


Fel. 


mY g. N PA s 


* ferent to you; can 
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Fel. 1 I am juſtified —— 
Vis. 22 Felix, there needs no Juſ- 


Fel. Methinks you talk of 


ing as a Thing indif- 
lov'd ? 


forgive her ;—Muft, did 1 fay? I 


fear I have no Power to impoſe, tho' the Injury was 


done to me. 

Vio. "Tis harder to pardon an Injury done to what we 
love than to ourſelves ; but at your Requeſt, Felix, I do 
— 4 go watch my Father, Flora, leit he ſhou'd 


us. 

F. Yes, M. (Exit Flora. 
Fel. ur nn ove a. Flakes 7 * 

Via. What Repetition ongue, 
when every Look confeſſes what - "a 

Fel. Oh! let no Man judge of Love but thoſe who 


Fel. Well, Violante, on that Condition you think no 


more of a Monaſtery.——T' wait with Patience for 
Secret. 


this 
Vio. Ah, Felix, Love 
ion in us Women : 
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” Sade caught : Now, Felix, we are un- 
Fel. Heavens forbid, this is moſt unlucky! let me 
ſtep into your B<d-Chamber, he won't look under the 
Bed ; there I may conceal myſelf. {runs to the Door, 
and puſtes it cpen a hittle. 


Fel. Either my Eye deceiv'd me, or I faw a Man 
within ; Tl watch him cloſe——She ſhall deal with the 
Devil, if ſhe conv 1 
1 ? 


( Runs in and fetches cut a Riding- Hood. 
ay, any Thing to avoid Des Pedro. | 
! quick, quick, I ſhall die with Ap- 


- —_—_ 
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Fel. Would I were fairly off. Afede. 
36 Pedro. Turn up her Hood. d 
—_— Vio. Undone 
„ & lock 
le. —Oh, 
the Pedro. Eyes! 
ce, Fio. M 
rh, Cholick ; and 
[in ö 
the 
ge. 
m; 
ch 
od. 
* 
i. 
2. 
"i Pedro. Why, Vaſquez tells me, that Don Lan 
n ? Daughter J/abello, is run from her Father ; that 
Lord has very ill Fortune with his Children. Weill, Im 
de. glad my Daughter has no Inclination to Mankind, that 
md my is with no Suitors. 6. 
5. .* is the firſt Word I ever heard of it; I pity 
Frailty._— 
— Padre. Well faid, Yiolante—Next Week I intend thy 
ide. intend to ſtay fo long, 2 
has Aide. 
y Lady 4bbe/s writes Word ſhe longs to ſee 
up thee, and has ng Thing in Order for 
Reception,—T hou wilt a happy Life, my Girb— 
Fel. 


-Fif:y 


% 
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Bones broke as to be a Nun; I am ſure I had, ; 
the two. You are wondrous kind, Sir; but if I 
had ſuch a Father, I know what I wou'd do. 

Pedro. Why, what wou'd do, Minx, ha ? 

Fh. I wou'd tell him I as good a Right and Title 


Vis. Ay, and what I am to do this too. — ( Afide. 
I am all Obedience, Sir; I care not how ſoon I change 


Flo. But little does he think what Change ſhe means. 
de. 
Pedre. Well faid, Y'olante.——1 am glad fo find 
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provides for her in the Nunnery, and the reſt is my own ; 
NK Der 
Well, Child, I am going into the Country 

£ 7 three 12 to ere fome Aﬀairs with thy 
Uncle. And help me on with my 
Cloak, Child. 

Vio. Yes, Sir. (Exit Pedro and Violante. 

Flo. 8338888 RE. 
Door.) Hitt, hiſt, Colonel. Colonel peeping. 

Gl Is hs Cord lene? 

Fh. Yes, if you can climb; for you muſt get over the 
Waſh-Houſe, and jump from the Garden-W all into the 
Street. 


Col. Nay, nay, I don't value my Neck if my Incog- 
nita anſwers but thy Lady's Promite. 
wi (Exit Colonel and Flora. 


Re-enter Pedro and Violante. 


Fed. Good-by, Violante, take care of thyſelf, Child. 

Vio. I wiſh you a good Journey, Sir,—Now to ſet my 
Priſoner at Liberty. Enter Felix behind Violante. 

Fel. ] have lain perdue under the Stairs, till I watch'd 
the old Man out. 0 * 

Fio. Sir, Sir, may appear. oes to the Door. 

Fe/. May he ©, Madam ?—T had Cauſe for my Suf- 
picion, I find, treacherous Woman. 

Vio. Ha, Felix here! Nay, then, all's diſcover d. | 

Fel. (Draxvs.) Villain, whoe'er thou art, come out 
1 my thee, and take the Reward of thy adulterous 


Vie. What ſhall I fay?—— Nothing but the Secret 


2833 EY 


E N 
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which I have ſworn to keep can reconcile this Quarrel. 


( 
; Fel. A Coward! Nay, then Fil fetch you out! think 
: not to hide thyſelf; no, by St. 4zthony, an Altar ſhould 
1 ——— {x Pd reach thy Heart, tho all 
the Sai * i 
is. 
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Vis. Defend me Heaven! What ſhall I do? I muſt ow 
diſcover //abella, or here will be Murder. — 72 
Enter Flora. Ms. 
Fl. Thave help'd the Colonel off clear, Madam. 3 
Vie. Say ſt thou ſo, my Girl? then I am arm'd. 
OO 


* 
Spark? Ha Ha, ha, ha ka will you eve leave hl Jew 

Fel. n me? 

Vio. You impoſe upon yourſelf, my do you 
think I did not fee you ? Yes, I did, and reſolved to 
put this Trick 1 u'd take the Hint, 
and ſoon rela to your wo Error: How eaſily 
r I ſhall have a bleſſed Life with 
. Was there nothing in ĩt then, —_— 

Vie. Won't you believe Eyes ? | 

Fel. No, becauſe I find have deceiv'd me ; well, 
I am convinc d that Faith is as neceſſary in Love as in | 

igt 41 A a Woman know 1 
her Conqueſt, he reſi and fees nothing 
bus whe he have dim. 

Vis. And as ſoon as that Man finds his Love return'd, 


Fel. The Prieſt, YVielante, would diſſipate thoſe Fears 


" . which cauſe theſe Quarrels ; when wilt thou make me 


Happy ? 
Vi. To-morrow, I will tell thee; my Father is gone 


* for two three Days to my Uncle's, we have Time 


T7 
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Fel. If you command it —Fly ſwift, ye Hours, and 
bring to-morrow on. Nou delire I wou'd leave you, 
Vielante. 

Vio. I do at preſent. 


Fel. So much you reign te Sovereign of my oul, 
That I obry without the leaft Cratroul. (Exit, 


Exter Iſabella. 


Jad. I am glad my Brother and you are reconcil'd, p 


my Dear, and the Colonel eſcap'd without his know- 
ledge; I was frighted out of my Wits when I heard 
him return.—I know not how to expreſs my Thanks, 
Woman—tor what you ſuffer'd tor my Sake, my grate- 
ful Acknowledgment ſnall ever wait you; and to the 
World proclaim the Faith, Truth, and Honour of a 
Woman.— 

Vio. Prithy don't compliment thy Friend, I/abe//a.— 
You heard the Colonel, I ſuppoſe. 

Lab. Every Syllable, n to find I do not 

in vain. 
Vie. Thou haſt caught his Heart, it ſeems ; and an 


Hour hence may ſecure his Perſon.—Thou haſt made 


haſty Work on't, Girl. 
1/ab. From thence I draw my Happi we ſhal 
have no Accounts to make up after C 7 


She who for Tears, protra s her Lover's Pain, 
And mates him wijh, and wait, a ud fg in Vail 
To be his Wife, when late ſhe gives Conjent, 
Finds half his Paſſion was in Courtſhip ſpent ; 
IWhilt they who bolaly all Delays remove, 


Fing every Hour a freſs Supply of Love. 


F 2 ACT 
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ACT V. 
ScEzNE, Frederick Houſe. 


Enter Felix and Frederick. 


IS Hour has been I am recon- 
cil'd to Vialaute, DDR 


— is doubly mine, 


Enter Liſſardo. 


2 went home a * 
Li can I. Neaſons , 


Fred. O! — 2 that, for he has been 
there himfelf, Liſardo. 


L. Sir, may I beg the Favour of your Ear. 
Fil. n (I biſbers, ad Felix 


ferms uneaſy. ) 

Fred. Ha, Felix changes Colour at Lifarde's News. 
What can it be ? 

Fl. A Scots Footman, that to Colonel Brit- 

ton, an Acquaintance of Fredericks, ſay you? the Devil! 


If the be falſe, by Heaven I'll trace her. Prithy, Frede 
rich, do you know one Colonel Britton, a Scetjman ? 
Fred. Ves; why do you aſk me? 
Fel. Nay, no great Matter ; but my Man tells me that 
1 Differences with a Servant of his, 
8 


Fred. He is a good harmleſs innocent Fellow, I 2m 


4-4 


Fel. What Hafte you made, Sirrah, to bring me Word 


=" F Þ © AFFED 


r' 


4 
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dent laſt Night, gave him an Invitation home ; he 

is a Gentleman of a good Eſtate, beſides his Commiſſions 

of excellent Principles, and ſtrict Honour, I aſſure you. 
Fel. Is he a Man of Intrigue ? 


Fred. Like other Men, I ſuppoſe ; here he comes. — 


(Enter Colonel. 
Colonel, I began to think I had loſt you. 
F And not without ſome Reaſon, if you knew 
Fel. There's no Danger of a fine Gentleman's being 
Ks ON FER RY 
That Compliment don't belong to me, Sir. 
I aſſure you I have been very near being run away” 


Fred. Who attempted it ? 

C. Faith I know her not——2D—— Only that ſhe 
is a Charming Woman, I mean as much as I faw of 
her. 
Fel. My Heart ſwells with Apprehenſion. Some 
8 — 

Fred. A Tavern, I fi adjuſted the Matter.— + 

Col. A Tavern! No, no, Sir, ſhe is above that Rank, 
I aſſure you; this Nymph fleeps in a Velvet Bed, and 
Lodgings 8 3 

Fel. Ha, a Velvet I thought you ſaid but now, 
Sir, you knew ner not. 

Col. No more I don't, Sir. 
© How came you then ſo well acquainted with her 

? 

Fred. Ay ay, come, come, unfold. 

Cel. Why then you muſt know, Gentlemen, that I 
was conveyed to her Lodgings, by one of Cupid's Emiſ- 
faries, call d a Chambermaid, in a Chair, tho? fifty 
blind Alleys, who by the Help of a Key let me into a 


F 3 Fal. * 
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Fel. Sdeath, a Garden, this muſt be Fielante's 


Garden. ( Afide. 
Cal. From thence conducted me into a ſpacious 


Room, 
then dropt me a Courteſy, told me her Lady would 


wait on me preſently ; ſo without unveiling, modeſtly 
withdrew 


Add. 


arm'd at both Eyes, from whence 
fell me, that had I not 


ing 
F. how came 
. gives a thouſand Racks. ( Aide. 
Col. Why, upon her Maid's givin Notice ber Faber 
was coming, ſhe thruſt me into the k 


Fel. Upon her Father's coming ? 


err TY. 


ny ms 38. 
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Fred. So when ſhe had diſpatched her old Lover, ſhe 
paid you a Viſit in her Bed-chamber ; ha, Colonel? 


Col. No, Pox take the impertinent Puppy, he ſpoil'd 


Col. Nay, what was worſe, the Nymph that intro- 
duced me conveyed me out again over the Top of a 


high Wall, _ i cc Neck 
broke, for the Father it ſeems had locked Bree by 
whach I enter'd. 

J miſs'd him:—Damn her Inven- 


„Colonel, was this the fame 
? 


mee 
gave him a good Beating for his Neglect, and I 


will wa mi, an't li 
the Huſe right weel. 
Fel. O Torture! Torture Ci. 
Col. Ha! Violante! That's the Lady's Name of 
the Houſe where my ita is, ſure it could not be 
ber, & leaft it was not the 


yer 
? 


% 
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Fred. Vialante? Tis falſe; I wou'd not have you 
credit him, Colonel. 

Gib. The Deel burſt my Bladder, Sir, gin I lee. 

Fel. Sirrah, 2829 and I'll make eat 
it, you Dog; (kicks hi ) and if your Maſter will juſti- 


Sir, and feel tce. 


very 
Fel. You'd very much oblige me, Sir, if you'd let me 
= = 
Sir. 


4 | 
Fel. Sir, I have a Right to every Thing that relates 
to Violante.— And he traduces her Fame, and re- 
fuſes to give his Reaſons for't, is a Villain. {Draw:. 
Abs I been doing? now BliC- 

Long 


my 
ye hear, Sir? [ Aid to Gibby. 


T 
th 
b 
ye 


KS 5 


e e Torn 


ſe 
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This may be a Miſtake; however Pll give you my 
Honour never to have any Affair directly, or | 
with Y:o/ante, provided ſhe is your Volante; but if 
there ſhould happen to be another of her Name, I 
_ you wou'd not engroſs all the Fo/antes in the 


Fel. Your Vanity has given me ſufficient Reaſons to 
believe I'm not miſtaken: Pm not to be impos'd upon, 
Sir. 


Cal. Nor I bully d, Sir. 
Fel. Bully'd ! *Sdeath, ſuch another Word, and III 
nail thee to the Wall. 


the Honor of Scotland. 172 ) . 
3 By St. Anthony ſhan't nterpo/es ) on 
— ge | them 
I will this Moment, and hope 
„ 
Cal. Whenever you Sir. Exit Felix. 
Gib. Sbleed, Sir, neer was a 
. * a 
red. ſpring 
Minute: Fialante and be Sas but jo reconcil'd, 
you have furniſh'd him with freſh Matter 


and 

for out 

again; and I am certain, Colonel, Gibby is in the 
me and 


Wrong. 
_ Gib. Gin I be, Sir, the Mon that tald 
gin he dud, the Deel be my Landlard, Hell my Win- 
ter quarters, and a Rope my Winding-theet, gin 1 
dee not lik him as lang as I can hold a Stick in my 
Hoad, now ſee yee. 
b ſorry for what I have faid, for the Lady's 
Sake ; but who could divine that ſhe was his Miftreſs ? 
Prithee, who is this warm Spark? 

Fred. He is the Son of one of our Grandees, nam d 
Dan Lopez de Pementell, a very * 
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ſomething paſſionate in what relates to his Love.— He 
is an only Son, which perhaps may be one Reaſon for 
indulging his Paſſion. 

Col. When Parents have but one Child, they either 
make a Madman or a Fool of him. 
Fred. He is not the only Child, he has a Siſter; but 
I think, thro” the Severity of his Father, who would have 
married her againit her Inclination, ſhe has made her 
Eſcape, and notwithitanding he has offer'd five hun- 
ered Pounds, he can get no Tiding of her. 

Cel. Ha! How long has ſhe been miſſing ? 

Fred. Nay, but fince laſt Night, it ſeems. 

Cal. Laſt Night! The very Time! How went ſhe ? 

Fred No body can tell; they conjeQure thro* the 
* ö tranſported aft Lad caught. 

Col. I'm This muſt be the Lady I 

F . fin 

red. Middle-ſiz d, a love , a fine poutin 

Lip, Eyes that rowl and — and ſeem to peak 
the exquiſite Pleaſure that her Arms could give 

Col. Oh! Pm fir d with this Defcription—'Tis the 

ſhe—What's her Name ? 


thou know'ft, and who can hear of charms ſo exquiſite 
- and yet remain unmov'd ? Oh, how I for the ap- 
— Hour ! PI! to the Terriero <e pan, and wait my 
ppineis; if ſhe fails to meet me, I'll once more at- 
tempt to find her at Violante's in ſpite of her Brother's 
— Ain Dear Frederick, | beg your Pardon, 
t I had forgot, I was to meet a Gentleman upon Bu- 
neſs at Five; P'll endeavour to diſpatch him, and wait 
on you again as ſoon as poſſible —— 


Col. G:bby, I have no Buſineſs with you at 
p | [ Exit Colonel. 
ib. That's weel—naw will I gang and ſeek this 
loon, and gar him gang 2 


9 


Fred. Your humble Servant, Colonel. 2 
Cs 
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Huſe—Gin he'll no gang of himſel, Iſe gar him gang by 
the Lug, Sir; Godſwarbit, G bby hates a Lear. (Exit, 
Scene changes ta V iolante' Ludgings. 


Enter Violante and Iſabella. 


Jab. The Hour draws on, Vialante, and now 
Heart begins to fail me, but I reſolve to venture for 
that. 

Vie. What, does your Courage fink, /a ella ? 

Jab. Only the force of Reſolution a little retreated, 
but III rally it agai. for all that. 


Enter Flora. 


Flr. Don Felix is coming up, Madam. 

Jab. My Brother! Which way ſhall } get out 
Ditpatch him as ſoon as you can, Icar Fielaxte. 

( Exit into the Cloſet. 

Fir. 1 will. (Enter Felix in a /uri; ". e. Felix, 
what brings you home ſo ſoon, did I not ::, v-morrow ? 

Fel. Mͤy Paſſion choaks me, I cannot i a; Oh! I 
ſhall burit! (Ae) Threws Hime li; „ Chair, 

Vio. Bleſs me, are you not well, my Fe. * 

Fel. Ves, No, —!l don't know what I am. 

Vio. Hey Day! What's the Matter now ? Another 


2 


jealous Whim! | 
Fel. With what an Air ſhe carries it I ſweat at 
her Impudence. CAA. 


Vio. If I were in your place, Felix, I'd chuſe to ffay 
at home, when thete Fits of Splcen are upon me, and 
not trouble ſuch Perſons as are not oblig'd to bear with 
them. . Here he affeds to be careleſs of ber. 

Fel. I am very ſenſible, Madam, of what you mean: 
I diſturb you no doubt; but were I in a better Humour 


Vie. When you 
no Company fo welcome—But when you reſerve me 
for your ill Nature, I wave your Merit, and conſider 

what's 


k 
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what's due to And I muſt be fo free to tel 
Felix, that yo 
abſolutely deſtroy the very Principles of Love. 

Fel. ( Rifing.} And | mult be io free to tell you, Ma- 
dam, that fince you have made ſuch ill Returns to 


Reſpect that I have paid all do ſhall be 
Re to» mo for the Pome, and yon Ball fed 
abandon your Empire with fo little Difficulty, that 
convince the World your Chains are not fo hard 
break as your Vanity would tempt you to believe——lI 
eannot brook the Provocation you give. 


Vio. I is i not to be born—lInfolent! You aban- 
don! You! Vom have fo often forbad ever to fee 


maſt think we 1 = why — any thing on whom 
efton. 


ſuch Uſage could make no 
Jab. eg A 2 2 your Quarrels ; ſhe'll 


— 


— 


— 


— 
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ives us no Pain to loſe.—As for my Eyes, you are 
miſtaken if you think they have vanquiſhed none bat 
you ; there are Men above your boaſted Rank who have 
confeſs'd their Power, when their Misfortune in pleaſing 
you made them obtain ſuch a diſgraceful Victory. 

Fel. Yes, Madam, I am no Stranger to your Vic- 


tones. 
Vis. And what call the bri of 
N 

Fel. Ha, ha, don't put yourſelf into a Paſſion, Ma- 
dam, ty 3 alias yi (00 e 
no Trouble.—You may meet your Sparks on er- 
riero de gaſſa at four in the Morning, without the leaſt 
Regard to mine For when I quit your Chamber, the 
World ſhan't bring me back. | 

Vio. I am fo well pleas d with your Refolution, I 
don't care how foon you take Leave.—Bat what 
you mean by the Terriefo de paſſa at four. in the Morn- 
ing, I can't gueſs. | 

Fel. No, no, no, not —You was not upon the- 
Terriero de paſſa at Four this Morning. 

Vie. No, I was not; but if I was, I hope I may 
walk where I pleaſe, and at what Hour I pleaſe, with- 


22 
Fei. doubtleſs, rer 
523 
to to — | 
3 — Bad chapdber 
—without aſking my leave. "Tis no Buſineſs of mine 
if you are among all the Footmen in Ton 
Nay, if they Ballad you, and cry you about at a Half 
penny a e 
Te SOS! 
15 to hi 
at this Rate.——No, Sir, it is not, (bart ins Tears.) 
what a Train of 


r 

on me a 4 

Fd. Hal 1 cannot ber te fee her neep— A War 
man's 
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Oh, am 1 few 
have I no Power to ftir . Doſt not know ſuch 
1 as Colonel Briton ? Prithee tell me, didſt not 

him at Four this Morning upon the Terriers 
paſſe ? 


Fio. Were it not to clear 
thou black In 
with w 


1 —— ut 1 cannot bear 
I even bluſh to think of, 


much leſs to act; by Heaven, I have not ſeen the Ter- 


Wr this Day. 


Vio. Ves, but he miſtook me for another, or he was 
drunk, I know not which. 
Fn. Pray a me no more Queſions, this Night all 
Vie. me no more 1 is Ni 
your baſe Suſpicions; more than this I ſhall not ſatisfy 
you, therefore pray leave me. 
Fal. Didſt thou ever love me, Fiolante ? 
Vie. I'll anfwer nothing. —You was in hafte to be 


Fio. Did ever — involve herſelf as I 7 


Fel. Now would I give one of my Eyes to be Friends 
with her; for ſomething whiſpers to my Soul the is not 
Hty.——(He pauſes, ther pulls 4 Chair, and fits 
ber at a little D:ftance, hoking at her ſome time with- 
out * draws a little nearer to her.) Give 
me your at Parting however, Fiolante, won't 
you, (Here he lays his open aten her Knee ſeveral times. 
won't you—won't you won't you? | 
No. (Half regarding him) Won't I do what? 
Fel. I ie wha £ weld here: FVidlante. Oh, 
wy Heart! x; 
20. 


my Fame, I would not an- 


. 
* 0 Sa ee 
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all thy own. Forgive my haſty Paſſion ; tis the Trani 
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= 
Tia. (Smiling.) I thought my Chains were eaſily 
broke. ( Lays her Hand into his.) 


Fel. ( Draws his Chair c:;fe to her, and kifſes her 
Band in a Rapture.) 'Too well thou knoweſt thy 
Strength——Oh my charming Angel, my heart is 


port of a Love fincere ! 
Don Pedro vi. 
Peure. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my Chariot 


y. 

Vio. Bleſs me! My Faher return'd! What ſhall 
we do now, Felix! We are ruin d, paſt Redemp- 
tion. 

Fel. No, no, no, my Love; I can leap from thy 
Cloſet Window. Runs to the Dor where Vibella is, 

Jak _ claps = the Deor, and bolts it within fade.) 

eeping.) you fo : But I ſhall prevent you. 

Ad on * prevent y 


Somebody bolts the Door withia 
no ger nt wy > > yp I die ſor t: 


Sight. [ He firuggles wwith her to come at 
Vie. Hear me, F Though I were 
what you aſk would ſeparate us for ever, by 
you ſhall not enter here: Either you do 

you do not; convince me by your Obe- 
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Exter Don Pedro. 
day! What's here to do! I will go ins 
and, uy t go in——and, I will go in Why who 
are 
el. *Sdeath ! What ſhall I fay now? 


Ped. Don Felix, pray what's your Buſineſs in m p 
Houſe ? Ha, Sir. 4 
| 


Ped 


Vio. Oh Sir, what Miracle return'd you home fo 
foon ? Some Angel *twas that brought my Father back 
to faccour the Diſtreſad This Ruffian he, I can- 
not call him Gentleman——has committed fuch an un- 
common Rudeneſs, as the moſt profligate Wretch would 

Fel. Ha, what the Devil does ſhe mean! LA Au.. 

Vio. As I was at my Devotion in my Cloſet, 1 heard 


Ped. Pm amazed! 
+ Fel. The Devil never fail'd a Woman at a Pinch : 
what a Tale has ſhe form'd in a Minvte——In drink, 
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let her prove me a Lyar if ſhe knows how I hav 
been drinking right French Claret, Sir, but I love my 
own Country for all that. 


' (Aſide to Felix. 
| Bottle 


A Woman keeps a SECRET. 7B 
Ped. Pie, Den Fl! No ſooner rid of one Broil, but 


you are commencing another—to aſſault a Lady with 


Enter Vabella card and croſſes the Stage. 


Jab. Excellent Girl! (Exit. 
Fel. The Devil! a Woman! I'll ſee if the be really 
ſo. ers to follow her. 


( 

Ped. ( Draws.) Not a Step, Sir, till the Lady be paſt- 
your Recovery.—T never ſuffer the Laws of Hoſpnality 
to be violated in my Houſe, Sir. Pl keep Do: Felix”. 
here till you ſee her fafe out, Yiolante. 

Vio. clear of my Father, and follow me to- the 
Terriers de paſſa, where all miſtakes thall be rectiſed. 
(Exit \ iolante. 
Sir, you and I will take a Pipe and a 


Fel. Damn your Sir, I won't fmoak——l late 
Tobacco Nor I, I, I. I won't drink, Si——Nag 
a G 3 nor : 

| «3 


Ped. Come, 
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rern and how will you help your- 
r drinking, have 
„Sr. I nfm nay ra 
ftrikes up bis Heels and Exit.) 


Fal. Shall I fo, Sir ?—But I tell you, old Gentleman, 
I am in haſte to be married And fo God be with 


F Ped. Go to the Devil—In haſte to be married, quotha, 


thou art in a fine condition to be married truly ! 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Here's Don Lopex de Pimmentel to wait on yon, 


Senior. 
Ped. What the Devil does he want ? Bring him uy, 
he's in purſuit of his Son I ſuppoſe. 


Exter Don Lopez. 


Leg. 1 am glad to find you at Home Don Pedro ; L 
was told that you was ſeen upon the Road to——— this. 


. 

| ight be my Lord; but I had the Miſ- 
1 F apart which odiign 
me to retun What is your pleaſure with me, my 


Lord? 
I am inform'd that Daughter's in your 
Dex Pedro. _ 
Ped. That's more than I know, Lord ; but here 


- "was your Son juſt now as drunk as an 

| Lap. My Son drank ! I never faw him in drink in wy 
. Life; where is he, pray, Sir? 

Pa. Gone to be married. 

Lop. Married! To whom? I don't tes Haas 


1 F Ped. Np, hom noting of ati ar 
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[Enter Servant.) bid my Daughter come hither, ſhe'll 
tell you another Story, my Lord. = "2 
Ser. She's gone out in a Chair, Sir. 
Ped. Out in a Chair l What do you mean, Sir ? 
Ser. As I fay, Sir; and Donna {ſabella went in ano- 


Ser. And Don FeFx followed in another; I overheares. *- 
them all bid the Chairs go to the Terriers de paſſa. 


Ped. Ha! What B has my ter there? 
F am confounded, and know not what to think. 
1 plaguily an ü 
. me — 
wr — 
Set changes to the Street before Don Pedro's H. 
Enter Liffardo. 


L 1 wiſh I cou'd fee Flera-——Methinks I have 
un hankering Kindneſs after the Slue——We ma de 


Gib. Aw my Sol, Sir, but Iſe blithe to find pee here 
now 


Gib. No 
ſcorn a 
gang 


Vielante's 


Dont you 
mad ? 


Is the Fellow 
Fallow, Sir; and i 


you mean 


Por 
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Cal. An honeſt North Britain by Birth, and a Colonel 
by Commiſſion, my Lord. 

Lop. A Heretic! The Devil ! ( Ho/ding up bis Hand.) 

Ped. She has play'd you a ſlippery Trick indeed, my 
Lord.— Weil, my Girl, thou hatt been to fee thy Friend 
married Next Week thou ſhalt have a better Huf- 
band, 1 [Te Violante. ] 

Fel. Week is a little too ſoon, Sir; I hope to 


Ton oy Gas Gon. 
Ped. do you mean, Sir ? You have not made a 
Rib of my Daughter too, have you ? 

Fie. Indeed but he has, Sir ; I know not how, but he 


Enter Frederick. 


Fel. Frederic, Wals I fent for thee to be 
Witneſs of my good Fortune, and make one in a Coun- 
1 1 Your Meſſenger has told me all, and I fincerely | 
hare in all i . 


Cel. To the Right about, Frederick ; wiſh thy Friend 


Le, Ido with all my Soul ;—and, Madam, I con- 
your Deliverance.—Your Suſpicions are clear d 
Felix. 


now I 


A. They are, and I heartily afk the Colonel Pardon, 


* 


* 
# 
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yer 
head to poor Gibby *——What ae dance 


| acute Anbathnc ? 


Iris. That I may not leave my Lady. take you at 
Word, —And tho? 4 Wooing has been ſhort, Pll 
her Example love you dearly. [ Mufick plays. 
Fel. Hark ! I hear the Muſick ; ſomebody — 
us the Favour to ſend them, call them in. 


A Country Daxce. 


Gih. Wounds, this is bony Muſick — How caw 
that Thing that ye pinch by the Craig, aud tickle 
Weam, ond make it Grum, Grum ? 

Fred. Oh! that's a Guittar, Gib6y. 


Fel. Now, my Fie/axte, I ſhall proclaim thy Virtues 
to the World, 1 


No mere let us thy Ser Conduct blame, : 


Since thou'rt a Proof to their eternal Fame, 
That Man has no Advantage but the Name. 


E PI L O G u 
Vim by Mr. PRII IIS. 


nom with all our Modern Laws combin'd, : 
— 
—— | oy oadugager! wang | 
x oth avour to allow. K 


ork we're ufd with Scorn, | 
II EDS > wats Fwy | 
Some are for our whole Sex enf{av'd, 


we've no Souls, and can't be fav'd. 

were the Women all of my Opinion, 
We'd {con fbake off this 4 »/urp'd Dominion. 
We'd make the tun, that wwe can d prove, 
. £ fit for other 5 as for Love. 
Lord! What Prerogative might we obtain, 
Could wwe from Yielding, a few Months refrain 
How fondly wwou'd our dang ling Lowers doat ? 
What on A be paid to PFetticoat ? 
Tue be a Feſt to ſee the Change of Fate, 
How we all of Politicks debate; 
Promiſe . 
And what's fill harder, Keep our Secrets too. 
Ay, Marry ! Keep a Secret, /ays a Beau, 

Hind fneers at ſome ill natur Vit below; 
- But faith, if we ſbon d tell but half wwe know, 
There's many a ſpruce young Fellow in this Place, 
. —ů wages 


Women are not /o aweak, what'er Men - "4 { 
ate, 


exjoy from 
Who, if her early 
Had rid behind the Coach that's now their own. 
But here, the Wond'"rous Secret you difeover ; h 
A Lady wentures for a Friend, — 4 Lover. | 


1 For my Part I fr own, | 
Pad BOF4 the Weadee, and the Woman ftown. * 


„ Alluding — Wy & prove Gar. 
Wann had no Soul. | 1 
* . 


